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rion mule; which are the most wretched beasts in the
world. In this town was the, poet Virgil's Camilla
born.

The day following, we were fain to hire a strong con-
voy of about thirty firelocks, to iguard us through the
cork woods (much infested with the banditti) as far as
Fossa Nuova, where was the Forum Appii, and now
stands a church with a great monastery, the place where
Thomas Aquinas both studied and lies buried. Here we
all alighted, and were most courteously received by the
Monks, who showed us many relics of their learned Saint
and at. the high altar the print forsooth of the mule's
hoof which he caused to kneel before the Host. The
church is old, built after the Gothic manner; but the
place is very agreeably melancholy. After this, pursuing
the same noble [Appian] way (which we had before left
a little), we found it to stretch from Capua to Rome it-
self, and afterward as far as Brundusium. It was built
by that famous Consul, twenty-five feet broad, every
twelve feet something ascending for the ease and firmer
footing of horse and man; both the sides are also a little
raised for those who travel on foot. The whole is paved
with a kind of beach-stone, and, as I said, ever and anon
adorned with some old ruin, sepulchre, or broken statue.
In one of these monuments Pancirollus tells us that, in
the time of Paul III., there was found the body of a
young lady, swimming in a kind of bath of precious oil,
or liquor, fresh and entire as if she had been living,
neither her face discolored, nor her hair disordered; at
her feet burnt a lamp, which suddenly expired at the
opening of the vault; having flamed, as was computed,
now 1,500 years, by the conjecture that she was Tulliola,
the daughter of Cicero, whose body was thus found, and
as the inscription testified. We dined this day at Ter-
racina, heretofore the famous Anxur, which stands upon
a very eminent promontory, the Circean by name.
While meat was preparing, I went up into the town,
and viewed the fair remainders of Jupiter's Temple, now
converted into a church, adorned with most stately col-
umns ; its architecture has been excellent, as may be de-
duced from the goodly cornices, moldings, and huge
white marbles of which it is built. Before the portico
stands a pillar thus inscribed:ar
